
Early Journal Content on JSTOR, Free to Anyone in the World 

This article is one of nearly 500,000 scholarly works digitized and made freely available to everyone in 
the world by JSTOR. 

Known as the Early Journal Content, this set of works include research articles, news, letters, and other 
writings published in more than 200 of the oldest leading academic journals. The works date from the 
mid-seventeenth to the early twentieth centuries. 

We encourage people to read and share the Early Journal Content openly and to tell others that this 
resource exists. People may post this content online or redistribute in any way for non-commercial 
purposes. 

Read more about Early Journal Content at http://about.jstor.org/participate-jstor/individuals/early- 
journal-content . 



JSTOR is a digital library of academic journals, books, and primary source objects. JSTOR helps people 
discover, use, and build upon a wide range of content through a powerful research and teaching 
platform, and preserves this content for future generations. JSTOR is part of ITHAKA, a not-for-profit 
organization that also includes Ithaka S+R and Portico. For more information about JSTOR, please 
contact support@jstor.org. 



THE ART JOURNAL. 



69 



NORWAY.* 

By R. T. PRITCHETT, F.S.A. 



CHAPTER XIV. 

VER and anon we arrive at some 
landmark in life which stands 
out prominently for the rest 
of our journey id has sur 
la terre ; perchance it is one 
that, surrounded with pleasant 
associations, invites us back 
to chew the cud of past happi- 
ness, and rises before us as 
an angel of comfort from time 
to time, when shadows, storms, 
and squalls of trouble cross 
our path, the hurry and scurry 
of advanced civilisation have 
ruffled our calmer nature, 
and we have become irritable 
and overstrained, liable to 
spontaneous combustion of 
temper, and less kindly than we are naturally. Such a happy 
landmark is " after reindeer'' in Norwegian travel. Let us 
then look back to it, and enjoy it over and over again ; and 
may others derive equal pleasure from similar outings. 

The 1st of August is the opening day for reindeer shooting. 
About the end of July the enthusiasm gradually increases, 
everything is supposed to be ready — lists gone over, fine weather 
looked for, and the 1st of August especially longed for. On 




our way to Gudbransdalen. we stopped at Aalesund for the 
night — and what a night ! We had hardly settled down to 
our "aftenmad," or supper, before a servant came in to tell us 
of a grand sunset, which she thought the English gentlemen 
would like to see. We all rushed up-stairs, clambered through 
attics, and finally came out on a kind of platform ; and what a 
sight met us here ! The whole heavens were bathed in the most 
astounding crimson, at our feet ,the harbour of Aalesund, and 
on the horizon, out in the Atlantic, small long ultramarine 
purple islands— sundown in its most intense arctic grandeur ; 
a few golden scraps of cirri in the upper heavens. So im- 
pressed were we that we silently mused ; adjectives had 
no power of expression ; we tacitly admired with awe and 
reverence. 

On our return to the table some Cantabs had just arrived ; 
finding we were compatriots, the all-prevailing subject of the 
latter days of July rose to the surface. " Were we going after 
reindeer?" and a sort of mitrailleuse volley of inquiries soon 
followed. They had heard of three Englishmen — did we know 
them ? as they were anxious to meet them before starting. At 
last the suggestion was thrown out, Had we not belter go 
another time ? We thought not. Then they divulged the name 
of him they sought, and the Patriarch revealed himself, quoting 
the Duke's Motto y " I am here." General rejoicing, fraternity, 
<( Schaal " for good sport, and the next morning we all started 
off together by steamer for our happy hunting grounds. 

July 31st, on the high plateau of the Lesje Vand, we made 
our head habitable quarters. The ponies were packed with 




Th rbvu — En ca vip itig. 



their curious birch twig saddles, waterproof sheets for cork 
bed, deer skins and air cushions, provisions, a small spade to 
trench round the tents, cooking canteen— a great work most 
cunningly carried out by the Tent-master — lint, chlorodyne, &c. ; 
steel nails to screw into boots for ice work, "vanters," or 
mufflers, and long flannel night-shirts for cold, and blue spec- 
tacles for snow, a little glycerine, telescope and compass, &c. 



Continued from page 47. 



Our beds were made with Iceland moss, waterproof sheet, cork 
mattress, and skins, and we slept in thick socks, gloves, and 
long flannel night-shirts with hood to keep off the flies. Hans 
Luther was with us, and Trophas the faithful, the doggie with 
sharp nose and curled tail. The tents had been sent up to the 
fjeld before us, and, after about six hours' walk, we spied the 
white dot— the tent. In making the ascent to the upper plateau 
the gradual decrease of vegetation was very interesting, cul- 
minating in the reindeer flower, or Ranunculus glacidis. The 
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flowers are much liked by the reindeer. Happy and buoyant 
with hope the hunter who finds the flowers nibbled off! Their 
peculiarity is to grow most freely where the snow has melted 
back. At the tents we found Ole of Lesje, whose first news was 
that he had seen a herd of about fifty reindeer, and then a great 
subject was mooted : a glutton had been seen the night before 
near the tent. Danjel Kulingen had been thirteen years after 
reindeer, and had never seen one. On the other hand, Hans 
Luther had shot one, and a skin was at the station at Molmen, 
which reminded us that at fishing inns, on the banks of the 
Thames, larger fish are seen stuffed and glazed than the 
itinerant angler generally hooks and lands. 

All at once the dogs, three in number — Trophas, Barefoed, and 
Storm— opened a barking chorus ; but we did not seize our rifles, 
as the telescopes revealed our Paymaster-general, who was 
returning from his chasse de bagage, which he had happily 
recovered. The aneroids registered 5,000 feet, and all was full 
of promise, save the one fact that the rifle of our friend was 
below in the valley. The despair and ferocity engendered by 
this unhappy discovery was soon dispelled by good food — plenty 
of it — a word of comfort and sympathy, and last, not least, a 
little whisky, after which he took a siesta in his tent, on which 
we wrote Requiescat in pace, and left our cards as a welcome. 




Easing down the " Patriarch 



Being Sunday we made it quite a day of rest, and revelled in the 
flora, mosses, and lichens of our new ground ; always, however, 
with an eye to the glutton, which evidently had a day of rest 
also, as he never appeared. In the evening a hunter's chorus 
at 6.30, as the Norwegian Sunday terminates at 6 o'clock. Ole 
sang " Saga's Hall." Luther, with his sweet high tenor, was 
very good, and eventually a bouquet was thrown to him. The 
delicate attention seemed to be appreciated, although it was 
composed of straw and red labels from the tin cans of our pre- 
served meats, &c. ; a bar or two of " God Save the Queen," 
and into our tents. The next day we made a long journey ; 
much snow and heavy winds. In the afternoon we had to swim 
the ponies through a river — a very pretty sight indeed — the only 
drawback being clouds of mosquitoes ; perfectly awful ! no avoid- 
ing them. We were even thankful to think we had not them 
at home for a continuance. The remark that we should soon 
get used to them offered no comfort. 

At this altitude we found the ptarmigan sitting about. The 
shooting of these birds does not commence until August 15th, 
and they seemed to know that we, as Englishmen, would not 
shoot before that day. So we actually threw stones at them, 
and one old bird, when knocked off the top of a large stone, 
positively came back to see what it was all about. Soon after 
this we discovered " freske spor" (new deer slots). The dogs 
livened up for a time. All soon settled however into steady 



travel again. Danjel was telescoping continually ; frequently a 
supposed reindeer turned out to be only a stone in the snow, till 
at last the Patriarch ventured to remark that there were " mange 
stor steen in Gamle Norge, og maget got telescope jagt," which 
Danjel understood to suggest real deer instead of stones, and 
we would all have preferred, as it was one of the objects of 
our expedition, shooting reindeer to telescoping them. They 
are very wild, and quite justify the old saying, "Mange dyr, 
mange 0ine," — Many deer, many eyes. Our course now was laid 
from Buvalden, due north, and we started in good time from 
Thorbvu for the snow ranges, leaving the horses and baggage 




below, we going as light as possible, with our own food for the 
day, and plenty of goat cheese. At lunch Danjel, explained to 
the Patriarch that he should eat much goat cheese ; if he ate 
sufficient he would partake of the nature of that saltatory animal, 
and in time jump cleverly and boldly from rock to rock — an 
accomplishment much called for during our wanderings. 

An incident of fishing interest occurred here. We sent a 
hunter, who had never had a rod in his hand before, down to a 
lake, or "vand," to try for some trout. In about an hour he 
came back with about twenty, averaging nearly one pound each. 
Of course he was not casting, or "flick" would have been the 




An Anxious Moment. 

fate of the fly ; he only trailed. Still his success was perfect, 
and he was delighted with his new sport. 

The male reindeer are called "bucks," the female "ko" and 
"semle ko," and the young "kalve." In the day time they roll 
in the snow, if they sleep it is certainly with one eye open. 
Having seen and telescoped many big stones, and taken them 
for deer, there was a strong inclination to inquire more closely 
as to the probability of sport, and a suppressed anxiety to hear 
a definite opinion as to our chance of a shot, if nothing more. 
The hunter must be patient, persevering, careful not to appear 
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even as a moving speck on the interminable expanse of virgin 
snow; he must take his sport quietly, for better or worse. Our 
Tent-master had made many expeditions, had seen many deer, 
and even when his chance came an impetuous— shall we say 
" friend" ?— rushed out in front of him, fired, and missed. So 
tradition said. We are glad to state that this did not occur 
during our present trip. His happy successes arrived, however, 
after a time, and long will he remember the day when he killed 
his first reindeer. May he live long to kill more ! 

It would be well here to mention the tents and their arrange- 
ment. A regular te)ite abri carries two very well. Of course 
there is more room and more comfort for a single inhabitant ; 
still, for general travelling, where luggage may only too truly 
be described as impedimenta, the tent referred to may be 
used. Every morning, if the weather permits, the waterproof 
sheet and cork bed should be laid out to dry, the skins also. 



The trench round the tent must be well looked to, and the 
lines tightened and the ponies tethered. It is so disagreeable 
when, about 2 A.M., you are awakened by a storm of rain and 
wind, and discover your pony, with his linked fore-legs well 
tangled in tent lines, doing his best to pull down the whole 
concern on the heads of the occupants. Far more delightful 
to wake on a summer morning, bright, crisp, and fresh, when, 
if near a sater, the cause of your awaking may be the jodelling 
of a "pige" in charge of the cows, Swiss as to character of 
song, exceedingly Norske as they call to the cows to follow. In 
the country districts animals follow more than they are driven. 
Kindliness is the rural influence, coercion the town. 

Many of our readers will notice that, under the initial letter, 
the powder-flask and general arrangement are very much like the 
old bandoleers which are still hanging in the guard- chamber of 
Hampton Court Palace and others at Portsmouth. They were 




Near Ovendal : after Reindeer. 



most general in Charles I.'s time, and are beautifully shown in 
De Gheyn's costumes of Culverin-men and Harquebusiers. In 
this case this bandoleer was made of steel, and it is faithfully 
rendered, with the cord by which the whole arrangement was 
hung over the shoulder of the hunter. 

By this time we deserve sport. We have travelled far and 
worked hard for it. Let us see the result. We had arrived at 
a great height, at the snow fields called " Snee breden," like the 
"Folge fond" in the Hardanger. We had slid, crawled, and 
struggled, sometimes moving one behind the other at an angle, 
to reduce our surface, creeping on the crisp, dry, hard snow, 
wading rivers of snow water (very cold tubbing indeed), sloshing 
at the edge of the snow, where the reindeer-flowers bloom, going 
through various other incidents of snow travelling, till at last 
we arrive at a smart drop, previous to another fond. Here the 
Patriarch had to be eased down, and his pendent position is 
only suggested in the cut. Soon Trophas began to draw upon 



some slots in the snow ; it was the unanimous opinion that they 
were "fresh." Trophas pulled hard, held back by Ole, who 
eventually began to half trot. To the unsentimental mind, the 
action was that of a blind man's dog eyeing coppers in the 
distance ; but Trophas was in earnest, and at last the top of a 
horn burst upon us, and in a second our fate was disclosed 
to us. There was nothing but the gralloch of a reindeer kalve 
shot yesterday— one horn, one hoof, &c— as shown in sketch. 
How could it be accounted for? Many suggestions were 
thrown out, many improbabilities considered feasible, and at 
last a matter-of-fact of mind launched the frightful proposition 
that the glutton seen by Ole near our tents the night before our 
arrival was nothing but a native hunter, who had been stalking 
us, and had killed the kalve of which the remains were now at 
our feet. Nothing daunted, we flattered ourselves that at all 
events we had now commenced in earnest, and remembered the 
saw that the worst beginning has the best ending. 



